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On the following wark wv 


POE 


Hough Pm Your Friend t he Mar ld may plainly find 
'T ts falſe to 5 that Lowe is always Blind. 
How juſt Your thou "How ſm othly aides Tour V, re! 
In ſuch a ſtile wou [ Tour praiſe rehearſe. 
O! wou'd my Muſe ſuch gifts impart to me, 
Id daily ſing of nothing elſe but T hee. 
Great William's Praiſe Tou here in ſmall contract; 
Whole Plays ſay leſs, than You can in one Act. 
His ſcatter'd Rays more vigorouſly Paſs, 
When thus e ecke from Your burning Glaſs, 
On James's Name You make no rude aſſaults, 
But mildly check th Offender for bis Faults. 
His Wit _ Phcebus deny'd to You, 


But with bis Wit beſtow'd his 1 t 00. 
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Amico ſus in\Poema' ſubſequens. 
1 4 if | J. 4 | 1 | 1 
Nag, de Me miraberis, Anglice Vates, 


Quod tua Romanis carmina laudo mods : 

Dum latium tandem'vifum- eſt cefſiſſe Britannis; 

Nec tantam ſpernit Roma ſuperba lyram. 

Regum etenim Anglorum Te neuter, inique, vocabit ; 
Quas meruit, laudes audit uterque ſuas. 
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HISTORICAL POEM 
Upon his Late Majeſty _ 
KING 7 AMES the Second. 


Nhappy Prince! born to be Fortunes Jeſt ; 
The Cradle and the Grave's thy only reft. 
Like 1/rael thou haſt paſt a Sea of Bloud ; 

But never cou'd, alas! ftem Jordans Flood : 
Whole ſtreams, like Lethe's , were deny'd to Thee, 
Till from the Body's Goal thy Soul was free. 
Nay when thy Royal Brother was reſtor'd; 
And by his Rebel Subjects now ador d; 
Unhappy Thou alone, like Gideon's Fleece, 
While teeming Joys thy Country round Thee bleſs. 
The Scepter all your Comforts from You took ; 
Leſs, leſs unhappy; had You dy'd a Duke. 
But oh ! what mighty changes Honours bring, 
A Loyal Subject, but a Tyrant King. 
You contradict that Maxim, Sir, that they 
Know how to Rule, that know how to Obey. 
Ruſſel was He, that prudently foreſaw, . 
What Miſchiefs, James, thy Reign wou'd on us draw. 
He wiſely choſe t' exclude thee from the Throne: 
His the attempt, the failure was our own. 
Ingraven in the Records of loud Fame 
For ever Sacred would have been his Name ; 
Had He not ſlur'd it with an after Blot, 
And, what his Bill had gain'd, loft by his Plot. 


When You like Vzzab toucht the Ark of God; 
Like Uzzah too was ſmitten with his Rod. 
Two diffrent aims did each of You imploy 
His to preſerve, but Yours was to deſtroy. 


Uxorious Prince ! caught by thy Wife's deceit ; 
dhe pluckt forbidden Fruit, and thou didſt eat. 
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Which fault to a Fm puniſhment gave riſe, 


Expulſion from this Weſterg argdule. 
From Italy that fair Deluder came; 
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And let a Ei IV No f Phot El e Genfer Great. 


A Female once hair, 


And — r bythe 11 
Da aac Mb ide byge Bur: 72711 


But. 
Whoſe 1 — * ſo fair, as, James, hy Conſorts Name ? 


If ſhe were * ſhe. wou d not h e 
As Joan ly nein 6 


old to en As- 


Whatevck Flags! whe. tren Ning a; 1 mos 0 | 
Wharever e Eil/rael gr n 
The ſamE with We lewd 72-98 8, 011 
4 A Pharaoh-King 15 and 5 cuts too. ; 
A horrid diſmal Dat neſShover; o'er ; 102 l 
None Ag ypt of thy Plagues we xeaded mare, page 
'T was es) Darkn AS wou'd blind the Soul; 491.911 
By which Rome leads her Ka ries without tal. 998 1/7 
But Moſes came and freed u from our fears, 4 
Knockt off our Cha 85 Wipe away our Tears 
This Moſes then dit neg . wa prove, 
. And + Foreign Yokes did fram.qpr Necks remove. 


* The triſh, Th inſulting * Periajtes | Kept. Ay 4 
And clear'd of Foes we ie ce aw. 


NR TTY aal had, welcom d Charles on en 
More joyful, than they Baniſht him before. 


Proteus then rear'd his Head, andithusbe {poke, - 
What he well knew. the fates wou d nefer reyoke. 
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O happy Nation, happy 4 in your King! N 
Whole fight doe blaleyon \ Rev qu ons bring 
Nothing but u n | * here, before 
You aid the Mother 1 her Tas reſtore; 
This Iſle a floating emed be er 
Her Sons Apollos, tang the. m 
The Youngeſt of the, Three ſhall firkt wee 


Thoſe joys, that now 7 do on your Spirits prey. 
When from the gloomy Regions of the Womb 


Great Charles fte forth, MU 15 Livigg Tomb, 
did, | A lo. 
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A glorious citing Star amaz d you allt. Jon 
But at his ſecond Birth, Ser ore 1 2599 vil: 


But ah! I fee a diſmal Smoak ariſe, 


Which ay rus Altar ſeams to cloud 5 78h. oI 
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Whole bold attempts bo Laws, nor Oaths ſhall euch. Au 


For Fame, eafter: hall uhe Church diſturb, 
To ſerve his God, his God hell diſobey; 

To ſerve his Friends, hig Friends will he betray. 
Wicked, yet: aujltleſd ep, (unhappy: Times "” 
Piouily falle, Religious in his Crimes. 
But what will alh his xa in deſigns avail? 

Hell can rever againſt Heaven prevail. | 
Don't chen deſpair, Great William's near at hand 
To eaſe and Comfort this diſtreſſed Land. 


Two diff'rent Streams deriw'd from the ſame Nile, 


The ſcourge, and the Protector of this Iſle. 
8o Fame reports, that from Alcetick Weeds 
Both Poy ſon and its Antidote proceeds. 
Thus ſ ke the God i in a Erophetick Sträln; 00! 
And who can ſay, that thus he ſpoke in vain. 
Joo true, unhappy: James! what he foretold gil! 
Th' event's the proof, tho disbelięv'd of old. ef 
Like Jebu You did furjoully dire | SITS, 
That at your Journey end You might arrive. 
From hence He had his Rae, but Yow your Fall, 
He to Pull down, but You to Set up Baal. 
The Pope himſelf cou'd not approve the way, 
By which You ſtrove to make us Rome obey. 
He knew too well the Genious of this Iſle 
To think it cou'd ſo ſoon become his ſpoil. 
With Romulus Rome roſe a pace, tis true, 


She ſoon Men” s Bodies Chain'd without control, 
But more's requir'd tb;captivate the Soul. 

You to the Summit thaught at once to climb, 
Which was a work of long ving time. 


revoh 


I Your Folly had not had och ill ſucceſs, - 
Nor plung'd Yau thus into ſuch deep Ain; ot DET 
Had You then acted by a diff rent Spring 
More the Philolopher, and leſsthe King. 4 B11 
Your * Vermin hither did in vain arrive, 

For fuch can never in this Climate thrive. 
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And ſcarce half Fledg'd her ſprightly Eagles flew : TE BR 
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They came not on the venom'd Herbs to prey 1 

But like the Bees to ſuck the ſueets way. 1 nos! 4 
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To what intent&had: You your ſtanding Troops, I 5 

But by the Sword tof rhiſe Rome's budding hopes? f 

A Turkichimethod thus with Men to deal, 1 

| And join the Mitre; to the tecking Steel. 1. 
Tie Thus + N nvaded/trembling Greece n 
plan be But what ſay6 Chriſt? is this the Goſpel - Peace? ''W k 
«99% *Tis true, the Sword Saint1Peter drew, we know, Ss © 
To whom the Pope his Keys pretend to owe: | Ss 


But how ſevere a check did he receive 
For uſing Force without his Maſter's leave 


1 Rome values not, what, Scripture-· rules forbid 3 = Ss I 
1 Not what the Lord but: what: his Servant did. 1 


| Poor Hecuba of old brought forth a Son, 
1 By whoſe attempts her Country was undone. 
Your Mother too (a Favourer of Rome) 
1 Produc'd a Brand, that wou'd her Troy conſume. 
|. The cauſe of this Flagration's not the ſame ; 
Luft Paris fir d, tit: You a purer Flame. 
| | The Spartan Queen deny'd the Trojan reſt, 
But Pious Zeal fermented in Your Breaſt. 
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1 But oh! that, /Zealhad lik d to coſt us dear; 
. We griev'd to ſee Rame's Cruelty ſo near. 
8 So did the Fire, which on the Altar lay, 
The Eagle's Neſt unto the Fox betray. 
Our Hector ſav'd us from th' impendent ſtorm, 
Who was no doubt, for England's ſafety born. 
oi 75% * He fear'd not raging | Neptune's angry Face, 
ke Fane But dar'd the jarring Winds to ſettle us in Peace. 
When You were 0 Vour Coronation lead, 
1 Your Canopy then totterd o'er Your Head. 
= That Day preſided ſome unlucky Friend; 
1 Your very Rifing did Your-Fall portend, 
Much had Vouſuffer'd in Your bloomy Spring, 
Yet more Misfortunes did Your Autumn bring. 
The vernal Flowers, that Crown'd the ſmiling Field, 
_ «44,5 To nipping Froſts are often forc'd to-Yield : 


RIO P>PLEHRIOS>S CSG pRS2 HH 


«SD VII] IFBET GH 1.4 


yall 42 put 


by 


An Hiſtorical PO EM. Z | -» 


But when in Autumn they begin to fade, 
They tre on the ground by boiſt *rous Tempeſts laid. 
In Summer they 're from both theſe miſchiefs free ; 
But ah ! that priviledge deny'd to Thee. 

For in Your Summer bluſt'ring Winds aroſe, 
Which never ceas'd to trouble Your repoſe. 

But You had, what cou'd Eaſe Your wretched Fate, 
Your Father's Patience in Your low Eſtate. 
Homage from Men proceeded from Your Crown; 
But this had rais'd You above Fortune's frown. 
This is the Stone, that turns all things to Gold, 
For which ſo many their Eſtates have ſold. 

The Naturaliſts in vain perplex their Mind 
Toſearch, what Moraliſts with Eaſe may find. 
What they 're in queſt off, if compar'd to this, 
Wou'd prove no better than a Midas-wiſh. 


When Young, in Mars his Field You got a Name, 
And Foreign Nations can atteſt your Fame. 
(They, England, knew his worth, and bluſht to find 
You to ſo great a Warriour ſo unkind. 
They Brandiſhing his Sword this Heroe ſaw, 
Which he wou'd fain for his lov'd Country draw, 
So Alcibiades in Perſian dreſs 
Was griev'd to ſee his Athens in diftrefs.) 
The Ocean too is conſcious of Your Fame, 
And diſtant ſhoars rebound your Eccho'd Name, 
Two diff'rent Elements combine to ſhow, 
What praiſe We to Your Ancient Valour owe. 
Thus Opdam Eaſes his Unhappy Fate, 
And quells that grief, which his mishaps Create ; 
That ſince He fell, that did the Dutch Command, 
'I'was by no leſs than Famers mighty Hand. | 
But what need 1 Your Sea Exploits rehearſe ? 
They live in Waller's never:dying Verſe. 
What if thy Lawrel Crowns decay'd with Thee, 
And ſeem'd to looſe their Native Property. 
No longer Thunder proof? It is no ſhame, 
dince from the Belgick Thunderer it came. ae 
For if the Cretan Jove the Heavens but Shake, -. 508 
Kings melt with Fear, and Gods themſelves muſt Quake. 
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When to the Scots Charles baniſht You his Court, 
To You did they as to their King reſort. 
Some reparation thus they ſeem'd to make 
To ſerve the Son, who did the Sire forſake. 
As on the Caledonian Coaſt You ſail'd, 
Cruſht by a Rock Your leeky Veſſel fail'd - 
But You, tho” thus xeduc'd to 2 laſt Breath, 
Was frrangely reſcu'd from the Jaws of Neath. 
No wonder, why the Waves lo kind to Thee ; 
Thy Brother was the Neptune of the Sea. 
Though olus did not Your ruin crave, 
Nor wou'd the raging deep procure Your Grave ; 
Yet Venus did it, whom the Poets feign 
To owe her Birth unto the foamy Main. 
A Syren rather twas, who firſt decoy'd. 
With her alluring Charms, and then deſtroy d. 
When on the Throne, another Rock You met, 
On which your Ship irtevecably ſplit. 
But ah! Your, Faithleſs Pilots You berray'd 
To that ſame Rock, which they themſelves had made. 
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A Loving Brother Thou haſt always been ; 
Charles did Your Heart, and You His Heart did win. 
A faithful Pollux He, a Caſtor Lou; 

And now deceas'd are like thoſe Brothers too. 
For two Propitious Stars in Heaven You Reign, 
You the leſſer Bear, He Charles's Wain. 

*Tis true, You did net, like that happy Pair, 
Alternately i in Purple Robes appear 
But what the Worlsl as ſtrict a love ut own, 
You both together ſeem to wear the Crown. 
Since then You ever re from difcord free ? 
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Whence did You thus in Doctrine diſagree ? 
Your Mother You TO” his Father He: 
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Some blam'd You, eil ſoime Anſwers well they might) 
That Charles was N ry by Night. 
You did a nobler Act in. Paying hole | 
Whom he had for his Menial-Servants choſe. 


Not uforgot hie Mead, but knew 
Wick gy what was to the Living due. 
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James knew, Great Lewis, what to You he ow 'd, 
Since what he had was all by You beftow'd. 
'Tis true the Three did once to You reſort, 
And You the Exiles baniſht from Your Court. 
But Your unwillingneſs your Fame ſecures, 
That Fault was Richlieu's, but this Kindneſs Yours. 
But why ſo kind to the pretended Son ? 
Is this the way, that he's to be undone ? 
Weread indeed a Wolt was Nurſt to thoſe, 
From whoſe Endeavours Rome's proud Fabrick roſe. 
But oh! I fear the Fox has ſome defign, 
Firſt to ſeem fair, and then to Undermine. 


Falſe Peter's, James might well lament his Doom, 
That Thou becamſt a Profel yte to Rome. 


Owicked Wretch ! thus to forſake thy God, 

And leave the rudiments of Busby's Rod. 

So that I hou in Grandeur mightſt Excel, \ 
No matter where, although it be in Hell. 

Sin againſt Heaven, and Earth both meet in you; 

Chriſt Thou betraydit, and his Vicegerent too. 

For Silver Coyn Judas his Saviour Sold, 

Which Thou has done a ſecond time for Gold. | 

Twas you, that ſought our Biſhops Lives; Twas you, 
that wou'd in Church-Mens blood your Hands imbrue. 
The Maxim this, on which You plac'd your cruſt, 

That building falls, whoſe Props are turn'd to duſt. 

do when to Philip, Athens ſu'd for Peace, 

And beg'd, that He their Pris'ners wou'd releaſe ; 

He ſubtly did their Orators demand, 

Without whoſe Succour how cou'd Athens tand? 

And thus wou'd He invade their then defenceleſs Land. 
lt ſtrange, that James quitted the unequal Fight, 

Whom You attackt by Day, his Wife -by Night. 


t) To Juſtice next let's Bloody Jeffrey s call, „ 

For he too had his part in James s Fall. 4 $6 
Who dreamt, but He wou'd have eſpous'd our Cauſe, 
Who was the Cuſtos of our Sacred _—_ i. 
but if, the crying Laws being huſh a Sleep, 7 0 
duch Men offend, who ſhall the Keepers keep? 
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His Cruelty the Weſt will ne&'er forget; 
The Sun look t ony and redn das1t ſet. yon au 
What Cer Spectators were at that diſpaſc ht 
They doubted, which the Fudge, and which; FackiCatch, , * 
Deluded Prince] to truſt ſuch Men as theſe, ro) | 1 / 
And not to know your Friends from Enemies: 
England reflect on the unhappy State 
That always has attended: James's Fate. 7 
Afford with me ſome tears at Icaſt; tis true, 
What He has born may jultly teem his due, 
For truſting ſuch, as wou'd his Fall prepare, 
And weakly yielding toa Woman's Snare : 
Impos'd upon by thole, that gap'd for pelf, 
Unfit for Rule, that cou'd not Rule himſelf. 
But ſince his painful rugged. Courle he has run, 
And now at length this watry fading Sunn, 
Which long has fuffer d an Eclypſe is ſet; 
Pity his Fortune, and his Crimes forget. 
Forget: for they may juſtly their's appear, 
That ſent him from his Father's tender care 
Hence 'twds we mourn'd to ſee our trampl'd Laws; 
James was the Inſtrument, but we the Cauſe. 
Hence, hence ruſht in that ſo much dreaded Floud, 
And thus the Son reveng d the Father's Blood. 
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O may the Tomb, that does thy Aſlies keep 
Thy Errors too for ever lull a Sleep. 


. en 441 OT d 
Errors indeed! Religion pay'dthe way, 
Wherein Tha | fainſt wou'd have thy Subjects ſtray, 
8 4 : $ Th 3} >. 4 9 » y 
our Prieſts had often told you, tis our due, 
we are damn'd, that other Paths purſue. | 
Lan we then blame Your, Love, whereby You ſtrove 
To make Us happy in thoſe Realms above; 
. Wu | Hou \ Y | 
Where You without the help * of Fire are bleſt, 
Since Waters bf Affliction gave You reſt. 
O mightthe true One give to us that Leal, 
Which from a Falſe Religion Fhou didſt feel. 
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O Rome Weh61d thy Saint, to whom, You.owe | 
So much: what Honours will you not beſtow ?. , _ 
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What has He not done t' enlarge thy State, 
Who made himſelf too Low to make Thee Great? 
a Fugitive and Vagabond He has been; 

ans Curſe has been His Fate without Cain's Sin. 

His Merit does thy Treaſury advance, 

And thy Pontifick Bank improves in France. 

What Pilgrims will not Wander to his Tomb; 

A Pilgrim's Lot has Ever been His Doom. 

Without a Metaphor His Life has been 

A Trav lling Road by Day, by Night an Inn. 
What Prayers ſhall not be offer'd at his Shrine ? 

His was the Glory, but the Profit Thine. 

He then ſhou'd ſtand in Canonizing Rolls 

heſore ten Thouſand Saints, that ſwell thy Scrolls. 


You that Lov'd James's Reign, yet felt the ſmart, 
ith Juſtice now may Act another Part. 

When I/boſheth, that Iſrael rul'd, was dead, 

To David They as to their refuge fled. 

ou have a David too, a Refuge nigh, 

th whom With Loyalty you may Comply. 

Let France in vain attempt to break thoſe Bands 
hich cloſely ſhou'd cement our Hearts and Hands. =. 
If he Us diſunite, his Part is play d, e 
Who has his hopes on our Diviſions lay'd. 1 
So while two Lyons jangl'd for the Prey, 1 
The Tyger took it from them both away. | | 
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